"TheTragedy ' 

Richmond now ? *1 Gl 

Chri. m Water* 

, 7>4?. r Wliat men of na me re fort t*. him ? 

Chri ,^r Walter ‘Herbert ] a fehdWrte'd’ fduldier, ' ' '? 

Sir Gilbert Talbot, fir William St an l y, 

O. \ for dytdmbttdR ^‘brooby, fir lames Blunt, 

Rice ap Tbomajyyith u Valiant Crew, 

With many more ofinoBle fame and worth. 

And towards London they doebend their courfe. 

If by the way they be rsot fought withail. 

IJ^.Rcturn^nto-my torditommend me to hirh 
TfU him,the Queene hath heartily confented 
He fhall efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefe Letters will refolue him of my mind. 

Farewell* Exeunt* 

{ v \, < Enter Buckingham to execution* 

Buc* Will not King Richard let me Ipeake with him f 
R*r.No my. Lord, therefore be patient, 

Buc.HaJlingsfind Edwards children fitters fir ay 
Holy King Henry, and thy faire fonne Edward t 
Vaughan, and all that haue mifcarricd, 

Byvnderhand corrupted foule iniullice, 

3f that youc moody dilcontented foules, 

Do through theclouds behold this prefenthoure, 

Euen for reuenge mocke my deflru&ion : 

Thisis AH foules day fcllowes is it not ? 

Rrff.lt is my Lord. 

“Buc* Why then All-foules day,is my bodies Doomclaay 
Thisis the day thatin King Edwards time 
fwiflit might fall on me when I was found 
Falfeto his children, and his wines allies: 

This is the day wherein 1 wilht to fall, 

Fy the fade faytb of him I milled mod: 

This is Ail- foules day, to a y fenefull foule. 

Is the determined, defpite of my * rongs: 

That high all-feer that 1 datlicd with, 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head. 

And giuen in earned what 1 begd in telt. 

Thus dotnhc forsp thc fwordof wicked 
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o/Richardf/;<? Third. 

fo ttitne their points on their maiders bofome*; 

Now Margrexs curie is fallen vpon my head. 

When be quoth Ihe, fhall fplit thy heart with forrow. 
Remember Mar.gr et was a prophmeffe. 

Come firs , conuey me to the blocks of fhame. 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 
Enter Richmond with Drtrmes andTrumpcts • 
R/cA-Fellowes in armes,and my moljlouing friends, 
Bruif d vnderneath the yoake of tyranny, 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue wemarclit on without impediment s 
And heere receiue we from our Father Stanley , 

Lines of faire comfort, and encouragment. 

The wretched , bloody , and vfurping boare. 

That IpoiTd your fommer-field, and fruitful! vines, 

Svvils your warme blood like wa(h,and makes his trough , 
Inyonrimboweldbofome, thisfoule fwine 
Lies now euen in the center of this lie, 

Neereto the Towne of Leicester as weiearne : 

From Tamwertf thither, is but one day es m arch; 

In Gods name cheamonyccmragiouslriends; 

To reape the harued of perpetuall peace. 

By this onebloody tryall oi fharpe warre* 
i Lor . Euery mans confidence is a thoufand fwotds 
To fight againft that bloody homicide* 
a Lor. I doubt not but his friends will' flye to vs* 

3 Lor.Wt hath no friends, but what are friend s for fearc 
Which, inbis gteateft need will fhrinke from him. 

Rich . All for ouraduantage, then m Gods name march. 
True hope is fvvift, and flies witbfwaliowes tvin^s. 

Kings it makes Gods,and meaner creatures Kings* 

Enter King Richard. Nor -Eat cliff e,Catesby, with others. 
.King. Here pitch our tents, euen herein Bofworth field® 
Why how now Catesby, why looked thou fo fad 
Eat. My heart isten times fighter then my leckes* 

King. Norfolk *. come hither : 

Norfolk* we mud haue knockes,ha mud we not? 

Nor. We mud both giue and take my gracious Lor 4* 
KifigN p with my tent, here will I lye to night, • 



